356                             VEXETIA:
so strange ! In the arms of Signer Fores tierc ! Forestiete. An English name. There is no person of the name of Forest that I know. And in his arms, too ! I should not wonder if it was my lord after all. Wei], I should be glad if he were to come to light again, for, after all, my lady may say what she likes, hut if Miss Yenetia don't marry Lord Cadur-cis, I must say marriages were never made in heaven !'
CHAPTER V.
THE waiter threw open the door of Mr. Herbert's chamber, and Lady Annabel swept in with a majesty she generally assumed when about to meet strangers. The first thing she beheld was her daughter in the arms of a man whose head was bent, and who was embracing her. Notwithstanding this astounding spectacle, Lady Annabel neither .started nor screamed ; she only said in an audible tone, and one rather expressing astonishment than agitation, 'Yenetia!'
Immediately the stranger looked up, and Lady Annabel beheld her husband !
She was rooted to the earth. She turned deadly pale; for a moment her countenance expressed only terror, but the terror quickly changed into aversion. Suddenly she rushed forward, and exclaimed in a tone in which decision conquered dismay, ' Restore me my child !'
The moment Herbert had recognised his wife he had dexterously disengaged himself from the grasp of Yenetia, whom he left on the chair, and meeting Lady Annabel with extended arms, that seemed to deprecate her wrath, he said, 'I seek not to deprive you of her; she is yours, and she is worthy of you ; but respect, for a few moments, the feelings of a father who has met his only child in a manner so unforeseen.'
The presence  of her  mother instantaneously restored